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human heart. One day Roger Chillingworth finds
Ms victim sleeping and unfastens the minister's
neckband, and finds that where Hester wears the
embroidered scarlet " A," the Rev. Arthur Dim-
mesdale bears, branded on his very flesh, the same
letter, stamped there, by that inward remorse, to
which he was always subject. His sin was secret,
and his life was a falsehood. All the good he
strove to do by his ministry, all for which he wfis
held in such high honour by the people, was
rooted in dishonour. He knew himself to be a
hypocrite and a coward. His place should have
been on the pillory by the side of Hester Prynne.
Had he been a worse man, he might have tired his
conscience out; but being what he was, the pun-
ishment was more than he could bear. Arthur
Dimmesdale said with the Psalmist of old:
" When I kept silence, my bones waxed old
through my roaring all the day long. For day
and night Thy hand was heavy upon me: my mois-
ture was turned into the drought of summer."

We will not stay to discuss the details of this
dramatic study of the working of sin in human
life. Its central message is all we need to ac-
cept. The moral imperative has power over us